

The Tragedy of Hamlet 

Ofhistrue date. 

Qvce, Did he rrceiueyou well? 

Rof. Mod like a gentleman. 

Guyl. But with much forcing of his difpofition. 

Rof Niggard of queftion,but of our demands 
Mod free in ins reply. 

Qnee. Did you aflay himtoanypadimc ? 

Ksf Maddam,it lb fell out that certaine Players 
We ore-raught on the way, of thde we cold him. 

And there did feeme in him a kind of ioy 
To heare ofit : they are hccre about the Court, 

And as J chinke,thcy hauc already order 
This night to play before him. 

Pol . Tis mod true. 

And he befecchtme tointreatyour Maicdies 
To heare and Ice the matter. 

King. With all my heare. 

And it doth much content me 
To heare him fo inclin’d. 

Good gentlemen giuc him a futher edge f 
And dnue his purpofc into thefe delights. 

Rof, W c (hall my Lord, Exeunt R °f& Guyl y 
King* Sweet Cjertrard, Ieau$ vs two, 

For we hauc clofely fent for Hamlet hethcr, 

That he ast were by acrcdent,may hccrc 
Affront Ophelia] her father and my fclfc, 

Wce'lc fo bedow out felues,that feeing vnfecnc. 

We may oftheir encounter franckely judge. 

And gather by him as he a behaud, 

1ft be th’affliflion ofhisloueorno 
That thus he fuffers for. 

Qee t 1 (hall obey you. 

And for my part Ophelia ,1 doe wifh 
That your good beauties be the happy caufe 
OfHamlcts wildncs.fo (hall I hope your vertucs 
Will bring him to his wonted way a^aine 
To both your honours. ° 3 

Ophe, Maddam,I wi/h it may. 
f»l. Ophelia waike you heeresgraciouj fo pleafe you, 
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Prince ofDenmarke. 

We will bedow our felues;reade on this bookc. 

That (how of fuch an cxcrcifc may collour 
Your lowlineflc;we arc oft teo blame in this, 

Tis too much prooud,that with deuotions vifage 
And pious aftion, we doe fugarore 
The Diuell himfelfe. 

JCine, Otis too true. 

How fmart a lafh that fpecch doth giue my confidence 1 
The harlots cheeke beauried with pladring art, 

Is notmorc ougly to the thing that helps it. 

Then is my deede to my mod painted word: 

Ohcauy burthen: 

Enter Hamlet . 

p oi % I heare him comming, with-draw lriy Lord. 

H am. To be,or not to be,that is the queftion, 
Whether tis nobler in the mindc to differ 
The flings and arrowesof outragious fortune. 

Or to take Armes againd a fea of troubles. 

And by oppofing.end them:To die to flccpe 
Nomorcrnnd bv a flcepe,tofay wc end 
Thehart-akc,and tfcethoufand naturall (hocks 
Thatftcfli is heire to ; tis a confumation 
Deuoutly to be wi(ht to die to flccpe, 
Tofleepe,perchance to dreamc,! there's the rub. 

For in that fleepe of death what dreames may come? 
When we haue (huffled off this mortall coyle 
Mud giuc vs paufejtherc’s the rcfpe& 

That makes calamity of fo long life: 

For who would bcare the whips and fcornes of time, 
Th’opprcffors wrong, the proude mans contumely. 
The pangs ofoffice^and the Jawes delay, 

The infolencc of office, and the fput nes 
That patient men it of th vnworthy takes, 

^ hen himfelfe might his cjuietas make 
With a bare bodkin;who would fardels bearc. 

To grunt and fweat vnder a weary life? 

But that the dread offomething after death. 

The vndifeouerd country, frog) whofe borae 
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